K1AKHTA TO  IREOUTSK.                       229

4

good work yet!" He was a mean-looking,, insig-
nificant little fellow, but we heard afterwards at
Irkoutsk that he was one of the most dangerous
characters in Siberia.

Our horses arrived about seven o'clock, and after
a final examination of the tarantass, we rattled
away from Listvenitz, hoping to reach Irkoutsk by
midnight. The country west of Baikal is densely
wooded, but not mountainous. There is a good
deal of cultivated ground between the mouth (or
rather source) of the Angara and the city, and
the country is fairly populated. The road, too, was
in better order than any we had yet experienced,
and we dashed along merrily to the end of the
second stage, Patrone, where our high spirits
underwent a slight check. We could have no
horses till 5 a.m. It was now ten o'clock, and
though only eighteen versts from Irkoutsk, we were
compelled to sleep, or rather wait in the filthy post-
house till morning. It is curious that we invariably
found, throughout our journey, the nearer the town
the dirtier the post-house, The one or two first
stages from Irkoutsk, on the other sides were simply
uninhabitable.

The road follows the banks of the Angara all
the way to Irkoutsk. The river, rather more than
a mile wide at the mouth, rolls down a tremendous
volume of water, a steep inclinfe at the inlet, and
forms a huge rapid nearly three miles long. Half-
way across is the " Shaman Kamen," or Spirit Stone,
a bare rock nearly hidden in the seething mass
of foam and breakers. There is a legend among
the peasantry, that were this island washed away,
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